T H E   STONE   WALL
'not an Inch, further back can we afford!5 'It's all
right, Sir/" 1 reassure him, 'when we move without
orders It's only towards the enemy, not away from
him! We've got Mory again/ He Is astonished.
We are to be relieved at dusk. Alas! on the way to
us the relievers are deflected to check a sudden enemy
rush from the south. More delay.
At this juncture I am faced with that test which
comes at least once, It seems, in the life of every
man - the putting Into effect the practice of one's
principles - summed up proverbially In the words:
'Practise what you preach/
For nearly four years I have drummed the lesson
of the abandonment of Spion Kop Into all and sundry
alike. Now I am faced myself with a similar situation.
Our position had become precarious. The right
flank had been driven In more than once In the last
few hours. On the left were our saviours - the
Guards. We, In the centre s looked like being
attacked In rear from the south.
Rumour has It that German patrols are in the
neighbourhood of Gommle-court? where I have
my headquarters In deep catacombs.
In the catacombs there Is utter chaos. In addition
to my own there are the headquarters of other
infantry brigades, artillery groups, signallers and
the like. Seldom, surely, was there ever such
congestion. In the midst of all this Hany Graham,